22 . The Hiflorie of 

' vit they are /haring, the Prince & p,, 

?m. You r money. \ fet vpon them, they allrun may a Jl! 
Porn. Villaines. \fia/fe after a him or two runs away too /' 
^ mna t he booty behind them* 

yrin Got with much eaf^Now merrily to horfc,the thee.,. 

are fcattered,andpoffeft with fearefo ftronglyjthatthevH., * 

not meet each other, each take his fellow for an officer alt * 
good Ned, Falftajfe fweare to death, and lards the leane eanh 
as he waikes along: wert not for laughing, 1 ffiould pirty him 
Peynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt**' 

Enter Hotjpttrfoltts, reading a Letter , 

Butfor mine owe pan-, my Lord, I could be well contented to L 
therein refpeft oj the ieue l beareyoitr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpefl of the 

life- - b “n?K bCare 1 ou \ ho t uk •• he ftowes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee fome more 

XXf , u The P ur P 0 f e . undertake is danger ota. 

Why thatscertaincjtis dangerous to take a cold, to fleen tn 
ir,nk C! b- 1 tell you (my lord foole) ou.of this nettle C 
ger,we plucke this fio wer fafety. 

Thepurpefey ou vndertake is dangerous , the friends you bane named 

the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our friend 
true & con ft antra good plot, good friends,& ful ofexpedatio 
an excellent plot, very good friends ; whatafrofty^birited 

1 . f m K 0f J heaa ^^ ZoUniJs&I were now by this raffial 

fhermy vnckle,& myfelfe.Lor 

a e I not ah thHr letters to meet me in Armes by the ninth 

2* n ,r J 7 V”i nth • and are the y not feme of the fet forward 

already? What a pagan rafcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you /hall 

fee now in very fincerity of feareand cold heart wfll he to he 
mg, and lay open all our procceedings.0,1 could diuide my 


i 
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Henry the Fourth . ^ 

felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh of skim Milke 
with fo honorable an adion. Hang him,let him tel the King, 
vve are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady* 

How now Kate, l muff leaueyou within thefe two houres. 

Lady . O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight been 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell mc,f veet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
: Thy ltomacke,pleafure,and thy golden ileepe/ 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thoufitft alone/ 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheekes. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd mufing,and cur ft melancholy? 

, In my faint (lumbers, 1 by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warrcs, 

Speake tearmes ofmanage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : ^nd thou haft talkt 
Offailies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

. Ofbafilisks, ofcanon,culuerin, 

Ofprifonersranfome,and of fouldiers flainc, 

Ani all thccurrent, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenfo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offweat hath flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in alate difturbed ftreame, 

^fnd in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufipes hath my Lord in hand, 

Awi. I mult know it* elfe heloues me not* 

Hot. What ho, is < Jilltams with the Packet gone/ 
if* is > m y Lord^anhourcagoe* 

Hot, ^Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sheriffc? 

Hot m ^H fe r n , ly Lord » he br o u g h t euen now, 

w S 1 ro “ c ' acrop ' u ' ,is “ noti 

D Hfh 
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